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with them, but, if I was an English Hitler, and I had
his sovereign powers, I would decree that all convents
should either not accept novices below the age of
forty-five, or, if they wished to do so, that their mem-
bers shotild have annual vows like those of the Sisters
of Charity, with an adequate provision for length of
service; a pension, such as the Army or Police receive,
to be paid by their convent, computed upon their
length of service.
I am off the track again, and a mighty long way
from Palestine, but I was spending so much time in
monastic houses that I was beginning to think of these
good folks who were such hospitable hosts to me. I'll
get back to Tabgha.
It is a low, two-storied house, built of the greyish-
black basalt cut out of the cliffs behind, low bluffs, not
more than thirty feet high. It has a deep balcony
overlooking the lake, upstairs screened against the
deadly, malarial mosquitoes. The kitchens, the chapel
and the Father-Superior's house are outside the main
building. The dining-room is small, the bedrooms
tiny but very comfortable. The whole atmosphere is
Southern German, bluff, warm, clean, hearty and yet
full of simple faith.
The house is covered with bougainvillea, draped so
heavily that the building looks like a mass of vege-
tation, with only the windows as openings. The gardens
are lovely, with a green lawn in front, bounded by a
terrace wall below which is another strip of turf and
rocks bordering the waters of the Sea of Galilee.
It had been lovelier, I was told, before the Jewish
electricity generating station had been started some